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and fruitfulness. "Thou only one, to whom I need give nothing that I may find everything in thee" (March 20-21,. 1782). To him she becomes accordingly the personification of the highest things in the natural and spiritual world. Beloved, muse, sun, purity, truth, beauty, poetry blend into one in his mind, and by singing of these majestic conceptions and things he can at the same time in his poetry pay homage to his beloved. At first sight nothing is more unlike the personality of Frau von Stein than the religious epic of humanity, Die Geheimnisse, and its introduction, the beautiful stanzas afterwards placed at the beginning of Goethe's works under the title Zueignung. And yet there is an intimate connection between them, as we know from the poet's own words. " I hope thou hast now the beginning of the poem/1 he writes to her August ii, 1784; "thou wilt take from it what is meant for thee. It was indeed a pleasure to me to tell thee in this way how much I love thee." Twelve days later he writes: "I love the poem so much, because in it I can. speak under a thousand forms of thee, and of my love for thee, without anybody but thee perceiving it." In the fragment, Die Geheimnisse, we ourselves are unable to discover any reference to Frau von Stein, unless perchance the cross with roses as a symbol of love may be construed as one. Out of the Zueignung, however, there shines forth with striking clearness to one initiated the image of her glorified personality. The Madonna who ascended to heaven, without taking pity on the one left behind with hands outstretched toward her, has graciously turned toward him again in her glory, and out of the hand of truth bestows upon him peace, enlightenment, and the veil of poetry. There is not a line in the dialogue between the poet and the divine muse which has not its parallel in Goethe's letters or poems to his loved one; indeed, many of them are better fitted for a dialogue between the earthly prototypes than for that between the poetic copies. A great many other compositions, both large and small, are monuments erected by Goethe to his love for her. When